The Axe of God
ACT-I
SCENE -1
Hemantartu. A street in Seignaloor leading to Manni river. The street is lined with coconut trees. Some brahmins of the town are seen talking.
Sunday, Morning. Ekam, Agoram, Dharmdtma and others. Ekam is an austere advaitin; Agoram, very tdmasic, is given tc much eating; Dharmdtma is a Guru in a pdtasdla.
Agoram:
Ekam:
Ago:
Ekam:
Sun is slow to rise.
Of late his seven super-steeds
Don't kick dust.
Ekam! Where are you going?
Agoraswamy, to the river now. Pratasandya, Snanam; then to the temple. Come with me if you will.
Why hurry in this morning, As if it is all uttarayanam for everyone?
Swamy,
Why words of this kind? Should the light of the East Beat but a languid rate? Our pulse is Sivam. Never shall you tarry; Not a second to be lost. This pratakalam makes you Greater than yourself. Please, let me go. (He goes)
What is this all for? Unwarped appetities of a crude kind!i-p-Podi T.N.R.
